incy ragcdse 

La. Doc ft graunt me hedgehog, then God grant me too 
Thoumaicft be damned for that wicked deed. 

Oh he was gen tle,miide,and vertuous. 

9 to- fitter for the king of heauen that hath him. 

La. He is in heauen, where thou (halt neucr come. 

Glo. Let him thankemethatholpetofendhimthithcrj 
For he was fitter for that place then earth. 

La. And thou vnfitfor any place but hell. 

Glo. Yes one place elfe,ifyc will hcare mc name it. 

La. Some dungftm. ■ " Glo. Your bed chamber. 

La. Ill reft betide thechamber where thouliefl, . 

Glo. So will it Madame, till /lie with you. 

La. I hope fo. • 

Glo. I know fo, but gentle Lauie Anne, 

To leaue this kind incounter ofour wits. 

And fallfomewhatintoaflowermcthodc: 

Isnotthecaufer ofthetime-lelle deaths 
Qfthcfc Plantagenets,Henry and Edward, 

As blamefull as the executioner? 

La. Thou art the caufe,and mod accurft c(Fc<ft. 

Glo. Your bcautie was the caufe of that effed. 

Tour beautic which did haunt me in my fleepe, 
Tovndertakcthedeathof all the world, 

So / might reft thadpoure in your fweet bofbme. 

La. I f 1 thought mat, / tell thee homicide, 

Thcfc nailes fltould rend that beautiefrom my cheekes. 

Glo. Thcfc cics could neuer endure Tweet beauties wrack, 
You (liquid not blemifh them if I flood by : 

Asall the world is cheared by theSunne, 

So 1 by that, it is my day, my life* 

La. Blac£nighrouerfhadetby day, and death thy life. 

Glo. Curfe not thy felfe faire creature, thou art both. 

La.\ would / were to bereuengde on thee.. 

Gio. /t.isa quarrel, niofl vnnaturall. 

To be reuengde on him that loueth you. 

La. It is a quarrell iuftand reafonable, 

To be reuengd on him that flew my husband. . 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband, 

Did it to hclpe thee to a better husband. 
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of Richard the third. 

La. His better doth not breath vgon the earth. 

Glo . Go too, he liues that loues you better then he could. 

La. Name him. "'Glo, Plantagenet, 

La. Why what w as hee ? 

Glo. The felfcft me nam e, but one of better nature. 

L i. fLhcie is hee ? 

Glo. Hecre. Sb<efpittelh at km. 

Why doefl thou (pit at nice ? 

La. Would it were mortal! poyfc^^y^jtf fake. 

Glo. Neuer came poyfon from fo ftveet^^phee. 

Li. Neuer hung poyfon on a fovviertoade, 

Out of my light, thou doefl infeftmyeyes. 

Glo. Thine eyes facet Lady haue infected mine. 

La.W ouidthey were Baflliskes to ftrike thee dead. 

Glo. I would they were, that I might dye at once, 

For now thy kill mee with a liuing death: 

Thole eyes of thine, from mine haue drawnc fait tearcs, 

Shamed their afpeft with florecfchildilh drops, 

I neuer fued to friend norencmie, * 

My tougue could neucr learne fweete foothing words . \ 

Butnowthybeautieispropofdemy fee: f 

My proud heart fues.and prompts my tongue to jpea^e, ' 
Teach not thy lips fuch (come, for they were made 
for Rifling Lady, not for fuch contempt. 

If thy rcucngefull heart cannot forgiue, 

Loc here 1 lend thee this fltarpe pointed (wore, 
f/Tiich if thou pleafe to hide in this truebofotne, 

And let the foule forth that adoreth thee: 

I laic it na£ed to the deadly ftro^e: 

And humbly begthc death vponmy 4. rie ^* i 
Nay, do not pawfe, twas / that ^ild your husoand, 

But twas thy beautie that prouo^ed mee: 

Nay now difpatcb, twas I that kild king Henry, 

But twas thy heauen ly face that fet me on : h eye .oc tets fall 

Take vp the [Ivord againc,or take vp me. jhtejmrd. 

La. Arife di (Tern bier, though I with thy death, 

I will not bethe executioner. 

Glo. Then bid me kill my felfe, and I will doe it. 

La. I haue alreadie. , 



